NEW   MEN-OLD   METHODS
a letter from Madge telling me about Mrs. Ogden,
whom she has been looking after ever           the
terrible tragedy was enacted at Victoria station when
she first learnt of her husband's death, Madge is
always very far-seeing and thoughtful. She combines
charm of manner and artistic            with sound
common sense.
I read her letter slowly, while lying out in the long
grass in no man's land between the opposing lines,
where I have been to 'look round/ The following
passage strikes me particularly and I cut it out: -
*]VIrs. Ogden is in a dreadful ctate, poor soul - she
says she will never be herself again, which is a bad
beginning; but it is wonderful how the Almighty
seems to come to the rescue of us poor women in
our agony and gives us strength to save ourselves
(or should it be souls?) This whole war tragedy is
one great "S.O.S." When you send up the "S.O.S."
in battle you merely and really mean "Save our lives
or life." I hope the war is going to prove to be the
real "S.O.S" of                    We shall all have to
work together for this end when we throw off the
mask.5